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ENDO EI ACTI SCENE: L - 
Die Park. Euter Clerimont, Sen. aud Fainlove. ot 
Cler. $en. "NJ ELL Mr. Fainlove, how do you go on in 
07 N + V VF. your amott with my wife? n 2:1 
Fain, Tamverycivil and very diſtant; if the ſmiles or ſpeaks, 
T bow and gaze at her—Then throw down my eyes, as if op- 
preſt by fear of offence, then ſteal a look again till ſhe again fe 
me— This is my general method. | TW) | 
Cler, Sen. And tis right For ſuch a fine lady has no guard 
to her virtue, but her pride ; therefore you muſt conſtantly 
apply yourſelf tothat; but dear Lucy, as you have been a very 
faithful, but a very * A to me, ſo my ſpouſe alſo has 
been conſtant to my bed, but careleſs of my fortune. 2K 
Fan. Ah! my. dear, how could you leaye your poor Lucy, 
and run inte France to ſee ſights. and (how. your: gallanty with a 
wife ? Was not that unnatural ? | a tas : > Wt 
Cer. sen. She brought me a noble fortune, and I: thought 
ſhe had a right to ſhare it; therefore carried her to ſee the 
world, forſooth, and make the tour of France and Italy, Whert. 
ſhe learned to loſe her mony gracefully, to admire every _ 
in our ſex, and contemu every virtue in her ont which; wich 
ten thouſand other perfections, are the ordinary improvements 
of a travell'd lady. Now I can neither mortify hee yanity that 
I may live. at eaſe with her, or quite diſcard her, till I have 
catch'd her a little enlarging her innocent freedoms, as ſhe cally 


dem. For this end I am contented to be a French huſband, tho*- - 


now and then with the ſecret pangs ef an Italian one; and 
therefore, fir or madam, you are thus equipt to attend and accaſt 


her ladyſhip ; it concerns you. to be diligent z if we whollß 


part—L need ſay no more; if we do-not—Pll4ce;thee well pro» 
vided for, 199 * 7: 1 4 Fe 8 

Fain. I'll do all I can, I warrant you, but you are not to ex · 
pect Il go much among the men. | 

cler. Sen. No, no, you muſt not go near men, you are only . 
(when my wife goes to a play) to fitin a fide-box with pretrx 
fellows—I don't deſign you to perſanate a real man, you are 
only to be a pretty gertleman-not to be of any uſe or canſe-+ 
quence tn the werld, as to yourſelf, but merely as a property to 


ohers Vou mult have ſeen many of that ſpecies. 


Fran. I apprehend you, ſuch as. ſtand in aſſemblies, with an 
indolent foftneſs and coatempr. of; all around em; who make 
a ſigure in public, and are ſcorn'd in private; I have ſeen ſuch 
a one with a pocket glaſs too ſee his own face, and an affected 
perſpective to know others. ( Unntates can, 

Cley. Sen, Aye, aye, that's my man — Thou dear rouge. 

Fan. Let me alone —l'Illay my life I'll horn you, that is, 
I'll make it appear I. might ifs! cou. l 

PIER Ban 
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cur. Sen. Ape, that will pleaſe me quite as well. 


which J do freely, and With Are 


. Fain. To ſhew you the progreſs I have made, Tlaft night 
wen of her five 4undred pounds, which J have brought you * 


ſafe. | 0 [Grving him Zillis. 
Cler. Sen. Oh the damn'd vice! That women can imagine all. 


houſehold care, regard to poſterity, and fear of poverty. muſt. 


be ſacrificed to a game at cards—Suppoſe ſhe had not had it to 


* 


wa , | 
Gin. That's but a ſuppoſe— 


Cr. Sen. I ſay the muſt have complied with every thing you 


Fain. But ſhe knows you never limit her expences—{'ll 
am him from her for ever if I can. e (Afee. 
(Air. Sen. With this you have repaid me two thouſand pounds, 

and if you did not refund thus honeſtly, I could net have ſup- 
plied her We muſt have parted. 


Fain. Then you ſhall part—if rorher way fails [A/ide.]. - 


However, I can't blame your fondneſs of her, ſhe has ſo many 


entertaining. qualities with her-yanity—Then ſlie has ſuch a 


pretty unthinking air, while ſhe ſaunters' round a room, and 
pratthes ſentences 


ceſſary ſhe. ſhould—Thus the caſe ſtood: when ſhe went to 
France; but her fine follies improved ſo daily, that, thu' I was 


chen proud of her being call'd Mr. Clerimont's wife, I am now 


as much out of countenance to hear myſelf call'd Mrs. Cleri- 


montꝰ's huſband, fo much is the ſuperority of her ſide. 


Fain I am ſure if ever I gave myſelf a little liberty, I never 
und you ſo indulgent. | x 1. 09 
. Cler. Sen. I ſhould have the whole ſex on my back, ſhould I 
pretend to retrench a lady ſo well viſited as mine is Therefore 
1 muſt bring it about that it ſhall appear her own act, if ſhe re- 
forms; or elſe 1 ſhall be pronounced jealous, and have my eyes 
pull'd out for being open But I hear my brother Jack coming, 
who, I hope, has brought yours with him—Hiſt, not a word. 
En er Captain Clerimont axd Pounce. 
Catit. I have found him out at laſt, brother, and have brought 
you the obſequious Mr. Pounce; I faw him at a diſtance in a 


crowd, whiſpering in their turns with all about him—He is a 


gentleman {o received, ſo c-urted, and fo truſted—  _ ; 
Pownce. J am very glad if yuu ſaw any thing like that, if the 
approbation of others can recommend me (where I much more 
deſired it) to this company 

Capt. Oh the civil perſon—zZut, dear Pounce, you, know. I 
am your profeſt admirer. Now my brother and I want your 
help in a buſineſs that requuf! e more dexterity than we 
ourſelves are maſters of. A 

Pounce. You know, firs 


is he'ping the diſtreſt, 
; while others are for 


: 
* 


3 


pay, and you had been capable of finding your account another 


Cler. Sen. That was her turn from her inſagey; ſhe always | 
Had a great genius for knowing every thing but what it was ne- 


hd. Ms, a ad 
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Aiflinguiching rigidly an the juice of the occaſion; and ſoloſ® 
the,grace of the benefit Now 'ris my profeſſion to aſſiſt a 


free hearted young fellow againſt an unnatural long-lived father 
Feaſure of the vexation of unwieldy . 


—to diſencumber men of p 
eſtates, to ſupport a feebletitle to an inheritance, to 


Cler. Sen. I have been well acquainted N Tee merits ever 


ſince I faw yon, with ſo much coinpaſſion, prompt a ſtammering 
witneſs in Weſtminſter-hall that wanted inſtruction— love 


* @ man that can venture his ears with ſo much b:avery for his 


fricnd, 4 


Ponce. Dear fir; ſpare my modeſty, and let me know to what 


all this panegyrictends. 


Cler. Sen, Why, fir, what I would ſay js in behalf of my 


brother the Captain here, whoſe misfortune it is taat I was born 
before, him. e | 


Pounce. T am confident he had rather you ſbould have been ſo, 


than any other man in England. ä 
Capt. You do me juſtice, Mr. Pounce But though tis to 
that gentleman, I am ſtil] a younger brother, and you know we 


that are fo, are generally condemned to ſhops, colleges, or inns 


of court, | 
- Pence, But you, fir, have eſcaped em; you have been tra- 
ding in the noble mart of glory — : | * 
apt. That's true But the general makes ſuch hafte to fi- 
niſh the war, that we red coats may be ſoon out of faſhion 
and then I am a fellow of the moſt eaſy, indolent diſpoſition in 
the world ; I hate all manner of buſineſs. | 
Pounce. A compoſed temper, indeed 


Capt. In ſuch caſe, I ſhou'd have no way of livelihood, 


hut calling over this gentleman's dogs in the country, drinking 
his ſtale beer to the neighbourhood, or marrying a fortune. 

Cr. Sen. To be ſhort, Pounce—I am putting Jack upon 
marriage; and you are fo public an erivoy, or rather plenipo- 


tentiary, from the very different nations of Cheapſide, Covent-" 


Garden. and St. Jamcs's; you have, too, the mien and language 
of each place ſo naturally, that you are the propereſt inſtrument 
J know in the world, to help an honeſt young fellow to favour 
in one of em, by credit t the other. MOEN 


Pounce. By what I underſtand of your many prefaces, gen- 


tiemen, the purpoſe of all this is That it would not, in the 


leaſt, diſcompoſe this gentleman's eaſy indolent diſpoſition, to 


fall into twenty thouſand pounds, tho” it came upon him never 
ſo ſuddenly. | | 


Capt. You are a very diſcerning man—How could you ſee ſo 


far through me, as to kavw ] love a fine woman, pretty equipage, 


good company, and actcan habitation ? 


pong: Well, though I am ſo much of a conjuror What 
then ? 


Cr. Sex. You know a certain perſon into whoſe hands | 
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* _  younow and then recommend a young heir, to be relieved from 
the vexation of tenants, taxes, and fo forth— 


fleepy eyes — 


to take poſſeſſion of her. N 
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Peunce. M har, my worthy friend, and city patron, Hettkiah 


Tipkin, banker, io Lombard: ſtrect; would the noble captain 
p lay any ſums in his hands ? e l 


Capt. No. But the noble captain would have treaſvre out of 


his hands—You know his niece. ; £5) 

.. Pownce, To my knowledge, ten thouſand pounds in money, 
art. Such a ftature !- ſuch a blooming countenance ! ſo caſy 
a ſhape. I | . x 


Pownce. In:jewe!s of her grandmother's five thouſand 

Capi. Her wit ſo lively, her mien fo alluring! 

Ponce. In land a thouſand a vear. N E 
Cat. Her lips have that certain prominence, that ſwelling 
ſoftneſs, that they invite to a preſſure ; he. eyes that languith, 
that they give pain though they look only inclined to reſt Het 
whole perſon that one chaim 10 


Pounce. Why I thought you had never ſeen her 


Cap. No more I ha'n't. «OW F 0 
Pounce. Who teld you, then, of her inviting lips, het ſoft 


* 


Cab. You yourſelf.  - . 
Pounce. Sure you rave; I never ſpoke of her before to you, 


Cabt. Why, you won't face me down—Did you not juſt 


now ſay, the dad ten tl ouſand pounds in money, five in jewels, 
_ and a thouſand a year ? 


Peunce I confeſs my own ſtupidity, and her cha ms why, 
if you were to meet, you would certainly pleaſe her; you 
hare the cant of loving ; but, pray, may we be free—That 


young gentleman— | a 
Capt. A very honeſt, modeſt gentleman of my acquaintance: 


one that has much more in bim than he appears to have; you" 


ſhall know him better, fir; this is Mr Pounce., Mr. Pounce, 
this Mr Fainlove ; I muſt defire you to let him be known to 
you, and your friends, * | 
* Pownce. I ſha'l' be proud—Well, then, ſince we may be free, 
you muſt underſtand, the young lady, by, being kept from the 
world, has made a world of her own.—She has ſpent all her 
folizude in resding romances z her head is full of ſhepherds, 
knights, flowery meads, groves, and f'reams ! ſo that if you 
talk like a man of this wor. d to her, you do nothing. N 
Capt. Oh! let ne a one—I have been & great traveller in 
fairy land mvfelf ! I know Oroondates, Calandra; Afrea and 
Clelia are my intimate a quaintance. | | 
Porn,e That would do, that would do—her very language. 
Cl-r. Sn. Why. then, dear Pounce, I know thou art the only 
man living that can. ſerve him: 1 
Pornce. Gentlemen, you mult pardon me, J am ſo'i iting the 
marriage ſettlement between her and a country b oby, her 
couſin Humphry Gubbin, fir Harry's heit who is come to. th 


| $2 1 45 
Cly, Sen. Well, all that 1 can 127 to > the inn io. t hat a 


*thouſan pounds on the day Jack' s. marriage to her, 1 is more 


than you'll get by the diſpatch of thoſe deeds, 


Pounce. WA a thouſaqgd pounds is a pretty thingy, eſpecially 3 8 


when tis to take a lady fair our of the hands of an obſhinate _ 
4 ny „N to give her io a gentle aste neee 
gut 
| Cher. Ker. Ay, dear Pounce—conhder but that—the juſtice 
of the thing. | 
Pownce, Befides, he is juſt come from the »lorions Blenheim ! | 
Look ye, captain, 4 hope 18 have learn'd an W r a 


ts your leaders. 


Capt. Tis all I know. | | 

Pounce. Then, if Iam to command—make. no one ſtep wirk- 
out me — And ſince e, may be free am alſo to acquaint you, 
there will be more, merit in bringing this matter to bear than 
you imagine—Yet right meaſures make all things rene 

Cagi. We'll follow yours exactly. x'2 

Paunce. But the great matter againſt ug is want of time; for 
the nymph's uncle, and 'Squire's father, this morning met, and 
made an end of the matter But the difficu ty of a thing. * ; 
tain, ſhall be no reaſon againſt attempting it. | 

Cabi. I have ſo great an opinion of your conduct that I Ware 
rant you ie canguer all. 

Pownce. L. am ſo intimately employ'd by old Tipkin, and ſbne= 


| celary to him, that [ may, perhaps, puzzle things: yet. 


Ctr. Sen. I have feen thee cajole the knave very dextroufly. 
Pouncce. Why, really, fir, generally ſpeaking, tis but knows 
iog what a man thinks of himſelf, and giving him that, to make 


him hat cl ſe you pleaſe Nom Tipkin is an abſolute Lombard 


fireet wit, a fellow that drolls on the ſtiength of fifty thouſand 
pounds : he is called on Change, Sly- boots, and by the force of 
e very good credit, and very bad conſcience, he 15 a leading per- 
ſon : but we muſt be quick, or he'll ſaecr old Sir-Harry out of 
his ſenſes, and ſtrike up the ſale of his niece immediately. 

Capt. But my rival, what's he— 

Pownce. There's ſome hepes there, for IJ hear the booby is 8 
everſc, as his father is iaclined to U—One is a> ob.tinate, as the 
other cruel, 

Cler. Sen. He is, they ſay, a pert bl: ckead, and” very | v.'y 
out of his father's ſight, 

Pounce. He that gave me his character, call'd d him a docile 
dunce, à fellow rather abſurd, than a dir.& f o hen his 
fa her's ab{eat, he'll purſue any thing he's pit u ungut we 


muſt not lot e time Pray be you two brothers at ame to wait 


for any notice from me M hile that pte ty gentleman and I, 

v hole face I-have known, take a walk and oK about for em 

— 80, o- Voung lady— A/de , Fainlove. [Exeunt, 
Enter Sir Harry Gubbin aud Tipkin. wo 

A Mar. Lovk, ye, brother Tipkin, as 1 told you before, my 


- 
— 
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buſineſs in town is to diſpoſe of an hundred head of cattle, and 


» 


my'ſon. # R | 
Tis Brother Gubbin, as I Ggnified to you in my laſt, bearing 
date September 13th, my niece hay a thouſand pounds per an- 
num, and becauſe I have found you a plain-dealing man, (par- 
ticularly in the eaſy pad you put into my hands laſt ſummer,) 
I was willing you ſhould have the refuſal of my niece, provided 
that I have a diſcharge from all retroſpect, whiie her guardian, 
and one thouſand pounds for my care. 1 
87 Har. Aye, but brother, you rate her too high, the war 
has fetch'd down the price of women: the whole nation is 
over run with petticoats ; our daughters lie upon our hands, 
brother Tipkin ; girls are drugs, fir, mere drugs. 
- Tp. Look ye; fir Harry—Let girls be what they will—2 
thouſand . pounds a year, is a thouſand'pounds a year; and a 
thouſand pounds a yearis neither girl nor boy, 3 
Sir Har. Look ye, Mr. Tipkin, the main article with me is 
that foundation of wives rebellion, and huſbands cuckoldom, 
that curſed” pin money Five hundred pounds per annum pin- 
m ney. * 1 | 
Tip, Thi word pin-money, fir Harry, is a term — f 
Sir Har. It is a term brother. we never. had in our family, nor 
ever will- make he qointure in widowhcod accordingly large, 
but four' hundred pounds a year is enough to give no account of, 
Tip. Well, fir Harry, ſince you can't ſwallow theſc pins, I 
will abate to four hundred wav: by 44. | 
Sir Har. And to molify the article—as well as ſpecify the 


. uſes, we'll put in the names of ſeveral female utenfils, as 


need'es, knitting · needles, tape, thread, ſciffars, bodkins, fans, 
play- books, wth other toys of that nature. And now, ſince we 
have as good as concluded tlie marriage, it will not be improper 


| that the-young peop'e ſee cach other, 


%. I don't think it prudent till the very inſtant of marriage, 


le they ſhould not like one another. 


Str Har. They ſhall meet—As for the yeung girl ſhe cannot 

diſlike Numps; and for Numps, I never: ſuffer'd him to have 
any thing that he liked in his life. He'll be here immediately; 
he has been train'd up from his childhood under ſuch a plant 
as this in my hand I have taken pains in his edu ation. 
- Tip. Sir Harry, I approve your method; for fince you have 
left of hunting, you might otherwiſe want exerciſe, and this is 
a ſubtile expedient io preſerve your own health, aud your ſon's 
good mauners. | ; 

Sr Har. It has been the cuſtom of the Gubbins to preſerve 
ſeverity and diſcipline in their families I myſelf was caned the 
dav before my wedding. : 


- 


Zip. Aye. fir Harry, had you not been well cudgelled in youth, 
you had never been the man you are. | 

S'r Har. You ſay right, now I feel the benefit of it There's 
a crab-tree, near our houſe, which flouriſhes for the good of my 


— 


* 
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poſterity, and has bruſht our jackets, from father to ſon, for R 
veral generations 

%. 1 am glad to hear you have all things neceſſary for the 
family within yourfelves—— 

- Sir Hr. Oh! yonder, I ſee Nempsis comin; have delt 
hie in che very ſuit I had on at my own 2 a _ 


becoguing apparel. = 
"+ 2% 71 Exter e OGobbin. 

75. Truly, the youth makes a good marriageable urs, 

Sr Har. Rs fo rward, Numps, this is your uncle T pin, 
your mother's —— Numpa, that is ſo Kind as to beſtow his 
niece upon you. (Don't be fo glum, firrah.) Don't þow ton 
man, with a face as if you d knock him down; don't, ficrah. | 

%. I am glad to ſce you nephew Humphry«-Ye is not talks»: 
ative, obſerve already. 

Sir Har. He is very ſhrewd, fir, when he pleaſes. Do you 
fee this crab- ſtick, you dog Apart. ] Well, Numps, don't be 
out of humour. Will — talk [ Apar..)] Ceme, we're your 
friends, Numps, come, lad. 

Hump. You are a pure fellow for a father. This ivalways 

your trick, to make a great fool of one before company. 
{ Apart 10 his father, 

Sir Har. Don- t diſgrace me, firrah : you grim | won 
rogue. ¶ Apart.] Brother, he has been bred —_ re ſpett and (i- 
lence before his parents Vet did you but hear what a ndiſe he 
SP 1 s in the kitchen, or the kennel, he's.the loudeſt 
of 'em al 

Tip. Well, fir Harry, ſince you aſſure me he can ſpeak, Tu 
take your word for it. 

Hump. I can ſpeak when I ſee occakion, 2nd 1 can hold my 
tongue when I ſee occaſion. 

Lr Har. Well, ſaid, N REN I ſee tech can. do well if 
you will. ( Apart.) 

Tip. Pray walk up to me, couſia Humpbry. 

Sir Har. Aye, walk too and fro between us, with your hat 
under your arm. Clear up your countenance. ( Apart.) 

Tip, I fee, ſir Harry, you han't ſet him a capering under a 
French dancing-maſter; he: docs not mince it; he: has not 
learn'd to walk by a courant, or a borce——His paces are natu- 
ra ſir Harry. 

Hump. I don't know but : tis, ſo we 3 in the weſt of Eogland. 

Sir Har. Aye, right, Numps, and ſo we do— la, ha, ha '— 
Pray, brother, oblerve his make, none ot your lath back d 
withy waſby breed come hither, Numps. Can't you land ſtill? 

(Apart, mea. ring 14 Shoulders, 

TI. I preſume tifis is not the firſt time, fir Harry, you have 
meaſured his ſhoulders with your cane. 

Sir Hir. Look ye, brother, two feet and an half i 3 the 


ſhoulders. 


Ty. Two feet and an half ! we muſt make ſome ſerilemeat 
en the younger children, W 


— — 
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» - bene 19707 wer | | 
- Bir Hare Not like him; quoths! | . 


Tip. He may fee his coulin when he pleaſes 8 

- Hump. But hark ye; uncle, I have a Nen ee better men- 
tion before marriage thau „ 

Tip. What's that 2 what s that? Lo 

Hump. My:coulin, vou know, i Is 4 lin to me and 1 don's 
think i it lawful fora young man to marry his ewn telations - 

Sir Har. Hark ye, hark ye,.Numps, we have got a way te 
ſolve all that: firrab; couſider this cudgel.) Your .coufip! Sup- 
poſe Id have you marry your grandmotter; what then? (Ade. 
e Well, has yy Lahe Liss you in the 2285. Mr.“ 

umphry. 

Hump: Aye, aye, fit, very well! I have not the leak ſcrupls 
remaining; no,-no—net in the leaſt, fir. 

Tip. Then hark ye, r we'll go take a wher, and ſet⸗ 
tle the whole affair. 

Srr Har. Come, we'll m "Namwge ba- knows| the 


way. Not marry. your own relations, ſirrah! (Art.] 


(Exeunt Sir Harry and Tipkin. 

Hump. Very fine; very fine z how prettily this park | is lockt 
with ſoldiers, and deer, and ducks, and ladics— Hal where are 
the old fellows gone; where can they be, tro'—L'll alk theſe 
peo Enter Pounce and Fainiove. | 

Ahe ydu pretty oung ann you tee my father? 

: Fain Your father. 
© Hun A — col. old: — with adde 

anks? 

Fain, No, fir. 

Hump. A crab-tree ſtick in bis band 98% 

* Ponce, We Ha'n't met any body with theſe marks, but ſure 
1 have ſeen you before—Are not you Mr. OE Gubbin, 


on and heir to Jir/Henty Gubbin ?: 


Hump. T am his fon and heir—But how long I ſhall be ſo, 1 


can't tell, for he talks every day of diſinheriting me- 


Puumce. Dear i r, let me embrace you Nay, don't be'offend- 
ed if I take the liberty to kiſs you; Mr. Faialove, pray (Fam> 
love ies.) kits the gentleman—Nay, dear fir, don't ſtare and 
be ſurprized, for I have had a deiire to be better known to you 
ever lince- I ſaw you one day: clinch om fi t ar your father, 
when his back was turn'd upon you For muſt own 4 8 
much adi ire a young gentleman of ſpirit. 

Eu þ Why, fir, u ould it not vex a man to the heart, to have 
an old fool ſnubbing a Vñody every minute afore company — 

Ponce. Oh fye, be uſes you like a boy. .\ 

. Hump, Like a boy | He lays me on, now and then, as if I 
were one of his hounds—You can't think what a rage he was 
ia this morning en I boggled a little at marrying my own 
coulin, ' 

Ponce. A man cant't be too ſcrupulous, Mr. Humphry ; 
man can't be tco ſcrupulous. 

Hump. Sir, I could as ſoon love my own f.eh and blood, we 


Yay pat 
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ould ſzuabble likerbrother-and, filter; do ou think we ſhould 
not Ms. — Pray, gentlemen, may 1 crave 
your, names? 

Fouucs. ir, Jam the, very perſon that have 145 e 
to di awiuę the article of marriage between you and your coulin. 

: mp Aye, NN you iv? L,nco you,can in forin me in ſoins 
ch ng. Gqogeerning mel. pray. ar, what eltate.am 1 heir 155 

Founcc. To 155,0 1. a Year, 20 intl. cd 8 t 

Hm lang ad i» heat teh all ny hart; and can yon 
ſatisfy me in 2. other que on Pray. how aid am s at preieat ? > 

. Pounce' Cries and rweuty aft Mac. Gi x: ai 

Han Way a> (UF? a yOu are there Lacy have kept me back. 
I have brea told oy toe the ne:; gho0uth» d, hit ['was born 
the very year the pige on h ue was built, aud ever) b dy knows 
tae pigcon-novule is three aud twe t) — h, 1 fiad there has 
been tr.cks pl y d me; 1 have obey d him all a 0 53 as if L had 
been obliged to it. 

P-unce. Nut at all, fir ; your father can t cut you out Of one 
acre of fifteen hundred pounds a year. 

. Hump: What a fool have I been to give him nis head * lag 

Puunce A man of your beauty and fortune may nnd cut la- 
dies enough that are not a Kin to you. 

Hump. Look ye, Mr. —What-d'ye- cail—As to my beauty, 
I don't know but they may take a: liking to that Hut, r 
may*at I'czave your name? 

FPounce, My name, fir, is Ponnee, at your ſervice, 
_ Hump. Pource, with a P 

Pounce. Yes, fir, and Samuel Sith an 8—. 

Hum p. Why, then, Mr. Samuel Pounce, do you [Love any 


. * 
4 


gen:lewoman that you think I could like? For to tell you truly, 


1 took an antipathy to my couſin ever fince my father propoſed 
her to me—And fince every body knows I came up to be mar- 
ried, I don't care to go down — look baulkt. 

- Peunce, I have a thought juſt” come into y head Do you 
ſee this young gentleman? he has a ſiſter, a prodigious fortune 
—'fa'th you two ſhall be acquaimed 

Fain, i can't prete nd to expect fo accompliſh'd a gentleman as 
Mr. Humphry for my ſiſter ! but, being your friend, Ell be at 
his ſervice in the affair. 

Humb. If 1 had your fiſter, ſhe and I ſhould live like two turtles. 


Ponce. Mr. Humphry, you qhan t be fool'd any longer. III 


carry ydu into company z Mr. Fainlove, you ſhall introduce 
him to Mrs. Clerimont's töilet. 

Fun. She'll be highly taken with him, for ſhe loves 3 gentle- 
man whoſe manner is particular. 

Pownce. What, fir, a perſon of your n a clear 
eſtate, no portions to pay ! Tis barbarous, your treatinents 
Mr. Humphry, I'm afraid you want money——T here's foxgyou ; 
What, a man of your xccompliſhmeats (Grving a purſe, 

Hump. And yet you ſee, fir; how they uſe me—Dear fir, you 
are. the beſt Jrizad I ever met with in all wy life—-Now I 2m 


— 


farour of wy 
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„„ nn ee ee. 
| _ iguſh of money bring me to your ſiſter, and I warrant you for 
| my behaviow—<A man's/quite another thing with money in hit 
pocket ou know, _» „ deere 
Pounte. Hou little oaf wonder why I ſhould give him 
money! © You ſhall never want, Mr. Humphry, whiſe I have 
0 4t—Mr, Huwphry ; but, dear friend, I muſt take oy leave of 
you, I have ſome exrraordinary buſineſs on wyhands; L. cant 
Kay, but you mull not ſay a word Mu 
Falun. But you muſt be in the way half an hour hence, and 


- 4 bd 
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3 PI introduce you to Mrs: Clefitmont's a 
. Pounce. Make em believe you are willing to have your 
1 ' »eoufin Bridget, till opportunity ſerves: Farewel, dear friend. 
| N n Z "CExcant Pounce and Fainlove. 
© » Hump, Farewel good Mr. Samuel Pounce—Bur let's ſee my 
1 caſh——'tis very true, the old ſaying, a man meets with more 
*friendſhip from ſtrangers, than his on relations Let's ſee 
my caſh, 1, 2, 3, 4. there on that fide---1, 2, 3+ 4+ on that fide; 
 & tis 4 föcliſn ching to put all one's money in one pocket, tis 
3 like a man's whole cſtate. in one county — Theſe five in my 
E fob Il keep theſe in my hand, leſt I ſhould have preſent oc- 
we | caſion— But this town's full of pick pockets—T'll go home 


again. (Exit whiſfiling, 
11 — — 
* ACT II. SCNE I. Continues. Enter Pounce, and Captain 
'F Crerimont with, his am in a. ſi arf. ere 


| Te OY are now well enough inſtructed both in the 
I aunt and niece to form your behaviour. 
Capt, But to talk with her apart is the great matter. 
Pounce. The antiquated virgin has a mighty affectation for 
vouth, and is a great lover of men and money — One of 
theſe, at leaſt, I am ſure I can gratify her in ſome way 
er other I'll find to entertain her, land engage you with the | 
young lad. a 6 <a + [ 
Capt. Since that is her lagyſhip's turn, ſo . buſy and fine ail | 
.gentleman as Mr, Pounce muſt needs be jn her good graces. al 
- Pounce. $0 ſhall you too—But you muſt not be ſeen with 
me at firſt meeting; . I'll dog em, while you watch at a diſ- 


tance, - WP LENS (Execunt  * 
. Enter Aunt and Niece. -- pt 

Niece, Was it not my gallant that whiſtled ſo charmingly in. 

the parlour, before he went out this morning? He's a maſt ac- * 


| compabed. cavalicr. TT Nen 

# Auiit. Come, niece, come Vou don't do well to make ſport # 

et” © Wich your relations, eſpecially with a young gentleman that has 
. | c 


43M ſo much kindneſs for you; | | 3 
Niece. K indneſs for me! What a phraſe is there to expreſ 
the darts and flames, the ſighs and languiſhings of an expedted 


lover . f 
: Aunt, Pray niece forbear this idle traſh; and talk like othe 


-people, Your couſin Humphry will be true and hearty in wht 


» 


* 
- 
5 - Fd ” 


EY and that's a feat deal nn uz gane 

ances. 4 ba | 
CC good madam, don't wound r my. ears 25 ſoch 88K 
anz 1 yourthiak I gan cyex loxx & 33251 i true an = 


the — code: 46; a 
on whit 2 5 5 apa HOY a bs have 


ite turn d el 


929 a . Kea, mf 


; hat . name, N wy 12 
ad b e you ever — wp WL ere be TI. 88 
I b * m 1805 "ep 


An. Ah Caulin le ar re 
_ Nothin but. ee e be ie 


gde; de. Nan dhe, — 4: 175 ſomeati'ng. FIAT 


ing ia her omethiog that gives us a ngtion 8 . ſheet 
— as nels of ge bevy "pd, W We dame that ef jdes thra 2 
RE Et fa d. aen ten Gab es Kuſpun da, C::da 2 Deida- 


mia, mat r nd upon Foy eb of the tongue, not hiiſi 
—. e ig them ge e ae = e 8 


| ebenen phys famli ar TN vive. us, hben there 9 72 
8 7 lte, tl, People of e Cilia, 
1 Ci Corinna, K 25 for "Hf 255 and 4 Hesse of lo Wer 
7 -*7 33> 21 
© Hunt... Look fe, Fe this is. not e aeg 
in the 8 3 you earn dH picery ; bla an ric 
f as mu u ifs it, your mot 
0 and eee e ee ret © 
n for eee Good  mada: ont ü id” me w m 
ne of river, aid ex: ebe Ne Pers gh of mi 
way! aan. Yes, Flay, & Way, 3 and { chit Eons] in better lara 
h the g than ever you did—net in 175 75 1 tles 


* du arfs aud gis 61. bur j * i in on 2 5 155 brot F 
1. ff ters. en Rr De Mer be e 1 goo 1 N 


* ge ey + "A , * 
with _. N52 « Mi mother, ; ang. a "Kirk therf 4 a4 war" 1 a 
a diſ- Auxt, s, niece. ſay i gain your ber: my ſiſter. | £ 


rennt. © Bridget the daughter of her * mothet * gery, 97 her 
Cice]y, of her mother Alice., el 

ly in Ne. Have you na mere? the bade * 
0 5 . Of her a Wen "of her een 
| *ece, Since you will run on, then I muſt needs tell vou 


3 t ſatisfied in point of m nativit M. u n 
* — 2 2 6 2 cuttage with lore on Ne pe 
* 9 ſome ancient ſervant of the family has Known it by its 

— ma 

7 77 "Aye, y ou had "beſt be ſearch't——That's like 4 
Lalling the 4 the A gales, before I don't know 

| m com and the tree that vas blown by it - 
oe foot e e rn of PIs * * 


n e r 


rty.1 2 21 d cvarſe g 
e eee * 


9 ay 


"> > rue Travis noeh, 


look 
A 


vith, a th d oli things of 


Vi re comfortably ! 


| ad! 1 


" 6 7 9" . 
. 
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— 


Nr. 
. *. had « bt re 


Mete. What eyes 2 ou-thill you beds e indie f for 


a „ and © ſome thing 
r e you have 
CIT RA be? 


3. What deſtriptions ro 
the writers had been _ 
ent! 
Andi, I wid nad been * their 
wee. before tn but ag, 
Miete. len oth yl Bees WE 


_ Niece. Indeed, madam, your — is crarſe— 
and fill their 1 
know what. | 


Ant, Fit only ta corrupt'y Ee girls, 

Micr. „N, madam, you grow extravagant. 
op WTR Ir er 
Niere. What, to butn Ph locks, ee 


a Froſs reliſh of thi 


1 reſt of the hei oc fovers, aud iake my country boaby, 


couſin Hupiphry, for an huſband ! 

Awrt. Oh tear Piddy ! Pray, good dear, learn to aft and 
ſpeak lil e the reſt of the woild; come, ga you hall marry 
your ecuſin, and live comfortably. 

Nice. Live confornbly | what kind of life © is od „ Agreat 

v,. aunt, 5 to iaiſe your den 
Iwonder, to * comfortably ? 

Ant. Tolive comfortably, is to live with prudence and * 
2 as we do in Lombad- ſtrect. 

Nite. As ve de There a fine liſe indeed, with one 
ſervant . den ſex—— Let's fee how many thipgs our coath- 
man is good for——HMe rubs down his horſes, ys the cloth, 
G hets Knires, and ſornctimes makes beds. 

Wo A good ſervant ſhould turn his hand to any ching in 
a fat 

Fes! Nay, there's not 2 creature in our family, that fg 
not tw s or three * duties; 93 is butler, footman, 


and eoachivan 3 fo N Jary is couk, undrefs, and . 


Aunt. Well; and 40 vou langh at that 

Nice. No—not I—gor at the coach horſes, the? owe has 
an cafy ttot for wy uncle's riding, and rother an eaſy pace for 
you r de eddie. 

Aar. And fo you jeet at the good management of your tela · 
tions, do . | 

Niete. No, I'm well Gatitfied that all che houſe are creatures 
of 5uſineſs ; tut, indeed, was in haps that my poor tap-dog, 
might Have lived with me upon my fortune without an empluy- 
ment; but my uncle threatens every day to make him a turn- 
ſpit, that he yoo, in his ſphere, ny help us to live cor. 


* > 
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| Awit: Hack ye, couſin Biddy.. | : 


Niece.” CC df amenans, hin ety badee, with 
Nis careful face, drives us all moe d in a chariot drawe. by ane 


rangi 2a and Tocher trutt ing n ne behind 
family, from — nan onday morning, 
bound for Hackney——— — « Cori | 


Au, 80 we do, ma fo will you aways — mary ou 


eouſta H 
Nezce. not the cette. 
1 pur nm conſis arcane | 
= Oh, let's be - corn. IM 
my wncte's law de De nad ha, EASE 1 
dceds, thoſe 
Aunt, What, Mr. CS mand now I'm; 


2 ſhall ſtay, nnd you lH mare 
him in an Mut, chan in achouknd of I 
4 2 Mr. Pounce, #1 


think 1 hey 4 
out any buſineſs, but to 
Nece, He talks wth the en and gravuy 


, 1 dough: the other — = 


' Sens. Thea Prov, fir, full forme id time. Was, wats: 
he has an infinice Gal of evite== 

Penner: This that I Trieb 
tuch oppertuuities tu ſerve my friends. : 

| Head Indeed Mr. Pounce, you an, 1 poet, without ac- 

„the wirtieſt man in the word. 

-, I afure von, madam, 1 faid laßt pi . 
hundred head of citizens, that Mrs. Barſbeba ipkin wes the. 
moſt ing-niows lady in the Mbertes. 

Aunt. Well; Mr:: you are fo faccrious—Bur you 
> always ng the g7-at o Ti Wee 
avec it. | | 

Nee Ide f idle! a 

Poun:e. Rut, maden, you * l . x 
a notable joking man We'l, ſays he, here” 3 Nirs. Barheba e 
hea — s my miſtrets. 

Aut. That man makes me ſp'it my files. wi lvghiog, 

he's fuch a wa —— (Mr, Pounec pretends Grey Goote fad 
a'| this, But I Kao tie his own wit, for he's 1a love with me) 


P unce. Buy, madam, there's 4 certain fir 1 ſhould 755 
art. 


R's | e 


niente to Yon.” 


8 * 1 x 


and ſold at tex "OM 
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Aunt. 1 e, tis cer Ling ſo— He wants: to break his uind 
w me. 4. Lahn Clermont paiihhg . 
Horn. Oh, Cen- Cesc Capeain! Clerirhant 
. pas os Sor ph 
ao cat: v and 1 n 
Ted cart vir oc n 28 Crt TE war! 104 owt 
Aunt, If he's your friend, e need/not doubt his vutuel 
pi. Ladies Yeu are taking the £06] ann 
iecc. A pretty phraſe. N 
Aunt. That's the ple aſau teſt. am this ae 
Ct. Oh, 2 the, pearly dewa, and e 
p yr eee 19) wy et eien 8 M. 
„ Ape pra and ih s 3 Out: 

Peunce. Shan't we repo'e ourſelves un Abe 
een unions oY Anh 
Hant,c*Pis bertmain y He's in ddbe wich me, wants op- 
y te dont care nad aa moit- 


ben ns 2 ** Aunt and Pounc 
4 Ca 8 enjpy here, 
er Sons A 9. the pains e 0 wv Bro 1 
— A —— emma — — 
ED uon park agreca ble v | 
Mes > fy me ener erage, Apereprngy be more: charms 
thaw th. K ach; 020 ory ors. £ ilar oH ak 


2 Or theſe 2 ades— 
rur. Vr theſt def d vai 1 ws m4 
2 Or that 2 ſtream? * — 1 
the ſs buwing branthes in air chatkc9 6 


ſcems to admire theic own 3 ges, * Nr —4 
un. I um pri i, wadum, an dcn your phraſe 
—Can. fuch expreſ.ons comie-froin Lombard: tet jr ut 
e Alas l firy-wþit.can iᷣ ee x puſtid from. an ing · rent w- 
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— has been immured almoſt one anddwentv. are, frem: 
t verfari fab khnd, undeh che care uf 17 rd uf 
an unt 43 on 6 $62 een Þ 


Lie i 
Ca t. Blefs me, 2 have ygu N many: 
a lat; bTo:-eiyouruaye bas chad an hund d lences broken in 


her ſervice, and a> aον doaggons Cut Pieces, in honous, 


of her. 8 
Mece. Oh, the cha ming man! „ 3 264 ( Aide. 
Do you belies F. mela * one and twenty before; — 
Rare Moubdores? - df < bato horkler 
N ece. I could hear 1 m ever. — 4, V. 


Cut. A lady of your wit and beat ty might have. given c- 
ſie nor a —— in foo befhre that age. 
Ne. Oh, the powers / 4 who can he be wy youth, un- 


known! But let me, in the firſt place, now u ki om I talk to, ſor, 


fir, I am wholly. una quam ad bub with your perſoy ard your 
hiſtory—You em: indeed, by your depot nent, and the du - 
: tinguithing mark of your brav cry_which you bear, to have been 


„ 


Li — 4 


4 


LS br 


I 
Log 


4M 


. N > . 

f ** 4 ' ws a a - 
at, : l . * 4 1 

6 £ 8 
=” = R 0 
24 8 
* : 
* 
Ll Sl n 
. 


PETER Oy | 2 "be 
ee L not kno + what cruel beavity « obliged you 
3 tt the pitig1 | 

= . 5 foo (Af &). Oh, Moos! ! 

* ce. 8 Vh bu . — ** place of battle—t woul | fain h« 
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Groy- this child, let bich bi avg 
3 mabn't I hate the name dt * tat 1 
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Fel le Grand—Pas your, 48 
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air eye het a am. 
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to on it, ut ha 
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2 TC" If 5% will give » me leave, I'll put you Tn podketkon 
| ofit By a very few words I can make it over, 10 vo and. 
your childrua alt. r * F holes 
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they; bs bave Nr 5p tony 1 | 


= wood, ve ſhould nber 


9 ure ** 
be SE 5 VE bo res 
rg on | 


oger ſaid 5 at my 


revealing what I always keep OPT 
, would you believe 5 av tk 'd l doo! W 


for that's 
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Niet. No whit dd you think Ti 
Co at, Tipkin! | Why 1 think if I, = A, young ER 
"lid ie, art with it immed:ately:,” wy} +9. 64.000 
cee Ply Now Geoff YOU ger of ig 1 
Cept. I'd chav it f hagt) e Aue Tec &@ You 
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1 5 
Ne fret 15 hither are you running! You EMT = 
lover thou figh i in privats, and fanguit whole + before 
1 he reveals his paſſion: he ſhou'd rettire into ſolir ar y 
1 1 and make the woods and wild wr Hin gs conhdauts— 
I ou ſhould have told it to the echo half a 
| diſcovered it even to my fand - aid. ct — 42 
1 big bet'y of children. . 
1 
1 off, Whit can « loverdo, madam vow the race of giant is 
extirct? Had 1 livedin thoſe days, there had not been a-mortal 
1H BH ſix fer high, but ſhou'd have own'd Partheniſſa for the paragon 
11 ol beauty, or meaſured in length on the Parhenuſa 
1 mould have been heard by the +brooks IN OY 
1 1 . 25 


, "Nice. I vr Me. Clerimqnt a ery put ans, OS 


Ant. He has fo much 
| 3 e. He tis ſo . Gt 


Here. 80 Sentertioue in his tl. - 

—_ Sa 4 d in his language. | ; 

Aunt. All he fays. is, methinks, & Ike a ſermon. Ken 4 
ra All he peaks favours of romance. 5 
WY .nicce* Mr. Pouncc! what favours of comance? 

| 723 mean his friend, the accompliſh d Mr. Clerimont. 1 

for ane of your years 0 commend a young fellow | 


, rs is mi yern'd by cxamplc?! 
Y | \ Men Gabe my yet es W 7 | 
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unt. N dete ron? 0 1 is no truſting you 
R A moments freſh air n 4 
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IF. I am certainly by of an enchantment placed 


among * bros I hpe I his rn amply en 0 ek: 


rs, Biddy, indeed ! Nothing but yapours—Couſin 


| 1 I break the. ch rm. 
N 5 Name him not. "Callin ine ill Biddy, rather than name 
that brute. [Ee Auut a Nicce; 
1 Tater cmi Clerimont and Pounce. . 
Capi. A perfect . res petticoats ! I tell thee, Pounce. 
the * erteilt olly * een. has got. into hor 
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eas wouod noi bo io is at 
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I FEB 4-> » 


very b'ood—She fians by rule, and blu hes by;egample=«C 


- 


have gained her promiſe on 2 am 


1 bound to curſe the cold conftiturions of the ilocles's 20d 


Statira's I am undone for wanr of precedents. - F 


Pownce. T am ſure I labour'd hard to favour your conference ; 


I ha ed one mfſtance of a lad =. 
re a 's com at | | 
_ fig 18 . 2 


and plied the old. woman all the while with ſomething that = | 


tickled either her vanity or her coveruouſneſs. 


_ . Cape. I pity the drudvery you have gone through; but what's 


next to be done towards ring my pretry heroiae ? 5 
Peace. What ſhou'd net ne, in ordinary method of 


| ching Tou have ſcen her, the next ar approach is, 4 
you. cannot ſubſiſt a moment, ha aha who E 3 


complaints of your misfortune, by way of a lerenade. 


Fi... Lean nick you there, fir; IH get every thing ready as 


Posse. While you are playing <pon the fort, I II be within, 
Cate. You mult have an eye Mr. H , while 
feed the vanity of Parthenifſa een mm 
n comonnty HAT I Gras 
by any deſert of their own-—No, it mnt be done rather by com- 
plying wich ſome prevailing humour «f your miſtreſs, than ex- 
citing any good quality in youdclf, wal” 
is not the levers merit wins the field, r 
But to themſelves alone the beauteous yield. P Exernt. 


” 


ACT 111. - SCENE ij. 4 Chamber. Emer Mrs. Cletimont, | 


 Fainlove, c 


| ing her la an 1. ' 
Jenny. ADAM, ERS re — 


to you 


| is below, if your lady ſhip will pleaſe to take him. 
Mrs: Cler. Oh, fye, don't believe I'll think on't—lt is m- 
poſſible he ſhouid be good for any thing— The: Engliſ arc fs 


ſaucy with the'r 1. have my lower ſoevants 
French There cannot 
13 Lan helden dye, for believiag fo. well 
of the maid-deryants of England. 2 4 
My. Chr. Inficed, Jenny, 1 could wiſh thou wert realiy 
French: for thou art plain Engliſh in fp te of examp!e—Your 
arms do but hang on, and you meve y upon joints, - Not 
with a ſwim of the whole perl; ut 1 am talking to jou, 
and have not adjuſted myſelf to-day : What pretty company a 
-gla's is, to have another lelf ! (Anfer #8 O81); te converſe is 
oliloquy 1 To have company that never concradifts or dafpleaſi : 


us! The pretty viſible echo of our actions. (Kiſſes the dg.) 

How eaſy, too, it is to be difencumber'd with lays, where a Wo- 

wan has any thing like ſhape, if no ſhape, a good air But I 

lookbcf when I'm ta!king. (X the lap- d in Fainlave's ar. 
Jeu. Nou al wa; 8 Jook Welk e 


2 good foouman bam out of un abe - 
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„ TAE; rYuSDEN uueG Bp. 
ban Mrs. Others For Prialvavs ta ** 


| . 55 me my black evt Briws' out © 


\ 1 'thif" mode of Viſage t 


S there ate ku lis 
82. i wh" er ma lem, 5 is 1 += hip feste po iet i me be ol 
brthe Hat ohne ng! et you feave off 


Am gh 


„„ 


71 „ 


4 


y 
. 
8 
5 


2 quicts thy ſulſen Exxliſh temper * t really Jap ell 
When I am Gleit—1f Ido Dre, En Aa as þ ay 
;thar—Oh;'bleſs me, Jetmy, Tam o pa e, I am affaid of My telt 
EU have not laid on half rc enou ee I dedgh-baked 


— thing I was befure 1 imprayed woe and .ravelled for deayty 


Hexer, my face ij very prextily dcfign'd ta- 
Fain. Indeed, Madam: you begin e Have ſo fine if batd, 


 v"1Elixt you ate younger-6vcry day than other. 


M. Chr. Thefladies abroad Wen to call ie da ee. 
Tician I was fo fambus far my chu fag ; but 5 N each, 
f the next room. 

Wer} Madom, [ have em in my hand. aa WR 
F. iso t wild be happy r all chat are to lee vou to-day; if 
el che nęe your cyes 0. 2 

Mrs, Cler. Gallen: 8 has it, 1 H wear” cheſt 1 

Mig tily'; bad three la- 

Aies laue eme ber to ny de Kink to Ve Mie 

wom n t. is fo. ee till 1 find 5 * apꝛed too much kalibre 
al! ady. 


„ e O Volt dias: Jenny; but, T affiire you? N is © Gy 

TEE For a woman that Nas any peritus for 
2utv, to oblerys the ſervile imitacion$of her manner, | her 

Aba, her glan chend her a 

40 22 * mdetd madam, nothing can be o ridiculous as 


eee 
ICE * 2 C4 ar Sy, Fre "th 38 vod Tav, Fainlove, the French cen is 


no more ti he lenra'd, than ti. lebgdage.  itficar,grige thither. 


| Thenegam c ſer ſome pocht ladies he Have clawpilh, pe du- 


0 nel huſbarids, turn and torture heb thes into 
1 mahy frms 155 dc em into fb mand Flbbr-, to follow me. 
Jetiny? Whir fav? N %, 2 

#7: Fo. 1. — 2 ait. a'f thit L en * te 
. e pan "Jery, Ur d hat ? nothing f y 
— more 9 the {A © 182 5 en ;; the "(1 :n&ficks 
uae BUY as the Nik 977 UE Ag talki — 
weters. Abroad the * le =p ds 9 0 cr na'ly, and 

\ Fil goonga are Fa 404 Ae 15 Eng tg d ſcuuꝶ. 
is made Yp"eP ace but queſtioſt and i ra 'Tw2*trher 
d ad diff. Where thers was a Ke Dey; for, 1 beif N. 

” the 1 of m 15 . 

„ee, a lee Wye Fieed e 3 
er CH They De n m . nfs.” Whs,can 
ene cheit poc'd Humeür ar àn Engliſh Vii ? They fit as at 
( a*funcral; fileat in the 11d? of Sg candles One, perhaps, 
alerms the rom Lis vey cold weather then all the mutes 
iplar their 7 *ill ſome biber 9 happens, and then the 


tam ge off” again · "a x Pod 
u er be war. 1 * 


en e * d 


, Tun TENDBR-HUSS rr 


Tran, are come tò wait on you 


Mrs, Clean Lathe and, cha mery G. 


Fain, Madam, mag I do ONO 
Mrs Gubbin, ob aud heir ty reti, to 1 


ſhip'seticew . a1 eBags nods 1 7 a t 
5. Cler. Mr. Goubbin, I am extremely pleaſed-with/ 
ſuit, tis antique, add rig ina y from Hrn e 


Hum. It in always load up; madain, when Im in the odu¹⁰ = 


ac 


5 a s | 


try. My father prizes it mightiby2++4 Link bs 
uit Id a 


«al Pwould make -a very pretty 


maſk. {Captain Clermont; e en Wanne &, 
Huter Servants) 104 mitt a nov 
Ser Mo — nere 
ther you ſee com ay, or nod n ycen 
. Clear; 22 Aw 06% denden 
We Mr. Clerimont, madam. * tr err tl nb Gd 
n. Ci "Het ma <Owdvid. 2136 I .niddoD 1704 wut 


0 * J er Clerimont, Sen! yur 75 bun 4 74 Haw 
Mn Ok Your'very humble . 434 014 db 


: Chr: $01) LW to take the ait morning in my 
coach,” and did: niyſelſ che Honour; — — nf oh 
your commands, 1 390- 


2 cm 


Mrs. Cler. At un when 2 « maß let 
oe laft-might 1 = 


me fewY9u Pray how.did-you fleep 
aked him chat „they night have though _ l 
ther. 1f dr} AtHet Fainlove: tat; ng — 2 


barus {< Clerimamt, $4r/or; þ Bot captain d — 
you ; I have utterly: fotgor hole three Toupers 


to IT ſhew me. —ů— for fork ae 
oh! [4 n an 70 Wer 
that murtgage toſpay off my Lady Faddle's wings at Om 


Cen Sh] Ver mation.” ol neee 

Mrss Cr. Then alla well; my * ſafe, (EGU Cherie 
mont, § u.) Come, capt. ia des we this ſtep, for 1 am apt to 
make a falſe ont; ſhali:ſhew me. „ (ala, AarsA 


C-pt. I'll ſhew you, tis no matter · for » fade u give. y6u 


em the French way; ina teaching tune. Pray more quick 
O Mulem if Ur que ſiiiex ve i my here again Nor 
j * ast were. With and haut meaſure . There ou ont<did 
the gypſe y; ard yodihave all the ſimil es uf the dance to u title. 
H mp. If this be French daucing and foging, 1 fancy could 
do u Hv, thaw! i LL „ (Cafers aſide. 
Ms. C'er, I proteſt,.! Mr Gubtin. you hare almoſt the ſep, 
without any of ou county baſtifuld fi. Give me your hand 
—— owe t'So;"to a lade A er; that's right, Haw 4 
(Ex Capt Clerumont. 


7 - 


Hemp: has cuming fo bigh ma' es one's · money: jingle So- 


2 . Ai. 


Ap ww 
— 1 


P ˙——ↄ—ͤ—ö—˖ —c_ 
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— — 1 = 


— — — — 
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N_—_ 


mandy. Tm udd4FUH nerr cx era 


Aba. Cr. Ven doit r ane me. 

Hard. Arn the Lee — 
— hat iow. ven · 
ee raced ane 


ken with 108, Fm. fare. | One 
"rota is you; you're | ſo gay ; and dance. fo 


| thould ail-me *. Di you ahink 1 was wind- 
g. ino, if I picaſe ; _— r 
4 pr houſe. 
We 


country pkia 
Farm. Mr. Gubbin, 1 you ; 
we'll go in and fee her. . 
= Cler. Then he has.aot yer ſeen the lady be is in lore 
with. IL proneſt-v n Mr. Gubbin, ſhe muſt 
| ede believe you 2 a frank ron „ 
der too, I'm reſolved the ſhall like him. | 
Tem needs tot time tung patſion to diſcover 3 , * 
Tua moſt belicvingis themoſt a lover. (Treu. 
EN II., -The Park. Enter Nizce, ſola. 
er @b Clermont Clerimen t To be firack ar foft 
en Im am d of my weakack ; 1 fd in myfelf ali the 
ſyniptem« of a raging amour; I love ſohtude; I grow pa e 
122 ere ; I call upon the name of Clerimont when 
it---his- pcrfon is . in my. eyes, and his 
voice LED my ea methinks J myſelf in fome pen · 
five grove, or tohang over the head of 2 warbling fountain, 
a hand  fo'tening the murmers of the water. 
Luer Aum 
Aunt. Biddy, Biddy; where's Bidd; Tipkin? 
Niere. Whom do you: enquire for ? | 
Art. Come, come, he's jutt a coming at the park door, 
Nies. Who is coming? a "x 
Aunt. Your coutin Humphry—who ſhauld be coming”? 
 Yourlover, your huſband that is to be- Pray, my deer, n 
well, and be civil for your credit and mint ton. ) 
Nice. If he anſwers my idea, ener d the ruſtic to death. 
Fey” . Kift—here he is. 
Fuer Humphrey. 
"May Aunt, your humble — 1 „ Aur ? 
An. Yes, caunſin Humphry, thats vo er Bridget. Well, 
In le ve ron tog · ther, 0 | er They . 


Fe 


oe dne eien a e, 4 


e e 46 as the'. be dene by, couſin Bridger, duns 


not ſhe, couſin ? ha! What ate a Londoner, and not ſpeak 
to « gentleman ? Look ye, ns hr 


bred old fatks refolving te 
zone I marry vs, I thaught. t would-be proper to fee how Liked. you, 
not ape ee 


1 


„ N or t. 


V. Aye, aye, as many as ſc, coubn Brid % 
N © a} were you + 1 in 7 How "loog * have 


you bo NEED 8 * W ee ee ee. 
Hump, Caught d $# 77 4 WE. 
Niece. Where were your hauste) * , a 
Hump, My haunts f 


Nicce. Are not clothes,very pneaſy c hend wed — 
n Are 
Hanger Bow 


Nic. Are 
Let tne look upon your r ee, 


7 and A 


Net Cant thou 1 0 that thou wert ſuckled by a wolf 3 
You han't been fo barbarous; 1 hope, ſince you came amoagſt 
nen, as to hunt your nurſe - Have you 


1} : i! Wl 1 oh 


gun Hark ye, couſin, pray will you let ine alk you queſtion. 


— 


Nice. It thou haſt len the uſe of language yet . 


monſter, 
Hp. How long have you been thus A 
Nice. Thus * would 'ſi thou fa 


you never love any bedy before m 


Hog They never let y ge n ſuppoſe. 


Niece. Thov'rt a monſer, I tell thee. 


afraid thou art amad woman. 
Niece. I'll have thee into ſome foreſt. 
| Hua. I'll take thee into a dark room. 
be Nice, I hate thee. 
6k Hump, I with:you did—There's no hate loft, 4 ure you, 
5 — 3 dger, qumb'a——1'6 us fogn claim kindred 
c. Ir » ; 1 
* with a mountain bear—1 — thee. 


you hate me in carneft 2 | 4 
Nrece. Doft thou ak it, ungen tle forefer? | , 
Hp. Yes, for I've » — look ye. It 


ou not a great admirer of roote, and rave fleth + | 


Nice. Go, 805, thou'rt a layage te. 


Hum. Indeed, coulin, cho uae 2 thes fol a 


Hump. You never do any harm in theſe fits, I bope—Bur de 


happens: very 
ex hate me, and in your — tiy'y 


Hump, What's the cauſe of it 1 me 0 now—Did 


* 


* 


Hump. Hunt my aurſe ? Aye, tis s fo, "es diftradtcd as fure ns 


. 


— 


—— — — 


* 


| 938 hdd de Nene id a Bo 
i * aA e infor; that ag in Folhe hoper-of e coy. 
FF 
„ Ha Book ye d'ye Las T faid 1 velit ede be — 
_ wolld not dv Wearti ba u -hiit if you like 


any. body elſe let me know it—and Ly. find out a way for ug 
rdf ohe UHH and dec ehe old abe, at wou!d 

vey! wow mids ! inf" Jecct ü bt 21:th9 8 1:4 

| Niece. _y Wedts”the Fate df al — me 

thi at 46 hith ol 

; zudl Ar * F 5 

4 Hump. Nay, nay, now you're growing . 

with the maids tricks, to fa ay. Yu hate at fick. und afterwards 


„ 


like me,—you Il ſpoil the Oe deHEn! !? ö 
2 1 fear it When 1 think . Soc with thee, 
id boar de e the . ermin, me eYiger be 
we to the kid ! 169 112 | #4 


- When Iof thee, may th y 
En apy che cho 1 

„N hen U harbour iche ce thouyht vf cee, may the 
Giver Thames forget iis courſe f 7 r - 4 
Hump. When l like thee way I be ſouſed overlithd and lars 
JE HEIRS u. de ute me? 1 

13143 ter Aunt. - ** wb 7 5 11 

| "Niec . For ever ; and you me) eine a7} 07/68 98 
Hum. Mot tidafihly. 4 7 413-4 oO ner Toth on 


© Als MW lie- this They ate comme $5 promiſcs—and i | 
proteſtations. * K. 1 
Hun. Tam very glad T hate found à way to Pleaſe yo A 
Nice. You promiſe to be evaſtant. * 
Hump. Till death. * Mg ig 2:16; e g 
„ Niecc. Thou beſt of ſuveges * ren , 
** Ffm. Thou buſt of — 9 oor Naar. nne 
Art. Oh the pretty couple. ne 6# one another. "Wal, } 
hoe do you like your couſin — ow Nan 
Niece. Much beter wart T- lght 1 Would Hes quite 
another thing than what I took lt for We * both the 
ame paſſibus för ohe dtr. A 
Hump. We wanted oaly. an Sen Wy open ou dane 
Aunt. e, , , 
Aunt: Oh, how this will rejoice wy delice; ani Oedafry! 5 
gy we'llgo to em. „ * 
' Hump, No, 1 muſt fetch a walk with eee, 
Mr. Samutl Pounce. zal Pp 
Ant. An excellent acquaitagee for yoke OE &bme, 
1 : L011? ff ; 19.89 
FBF 
Hump. B'ye, Biddy. 0 6 22:87 


Arne Ruſtic ! Bidde ! Ha! ha! pretty croin bids, — 


; T N. S -ENE I, " Continues, Enter Ca e 2 
E and Pounce. 


” 3 ' * — ; 3 
iel ̃ ⅛ w. 
Tin ton ubs ap. 
* Capts Dor cxpctt me, then, arth's very judo > NN 
i Penne I tell you, the ordered me do bag the pain - 
OW © ior at he very hour. preciſely, to draw lex. niece, Now I 


— know. you. are a pretender that way.. | 

5 Capt. Enough, I warrant, t6 peftonate tlie character on ſuch |} 
+ an inſpiring occaſion, \ . F 
we Ponce. Be ture you play your part in bumour ?* to be a 

= aintcr for a lady, you're to have the exceſlive flattery of a 


8 over, the ready inventiou of a poet, and, the eaſy geſture of 4 
- ” | laver. 5 A : 
p Cab. Come, come, no more inſtructions; my imagination 


me, gut runs all you can ſay: begone, þcgone ! (Execunt:. 
ds SCENE II. N cce's Ld gings. Enter Aunt en Nie e. 


1 \, Aunt, Indeed, Niece, I'm as much overjoy'd to {ce your wed- | 
2" ding day, as if it were my, cwn. | 

r be Niete. But why muft it be huddled up { ? 

of Aunt. Ob, my dear, a private weddiag is much bettet. your 

rich mother had ſuch a bultle at her's, with feaſting and fobſiag: | 
beſides, they di I not go tv bed till to in the morning. 1 


the Niece. Since you underſtand things fo well, I wonder you 
* never married yourſelf, _ 1 | 

ears An. My dear, | was very cruel thirty-years ago, and no 
body aſł' d me fino. 7 | 

bs Nice. Alas-a-day.1 


Aunt, Yet, 1 aTure you, there were a great many matche; 

l propoſed to me There was fir Gilbert Jolly; but he, forſdoth, 

and . > Jo pleaſe 3 he drank ale, and ſinoak d tobacev, and was 

ek no ſine gentleman, forſooth— bat, then again, there was young 

Mr. Peregrine Shapely, who had travell'd, and ſpoke French, 
and finiled at all I faid ; he was a fine gentleman—but then he 
was conſumptive : and yet again, to fee, how one may be miſs 8 * 
taken: Sir Jolly died in half a rear, and my lady Shapely hay 

4 by that thin ſlip eight children, that ſhould have been mitic 5 

, but here's the bridegroom. So, couſin Humphry ! 


. UP > Euter Humphry. 

vic Hump. Yourſervant, ladies So, my dear 

the Nzecc. So, my ſavage - 4 

ö * Aunt. O fye, no more of that to your huſband, Biddy. 

L Hums. No matter, I like it as well as duck or love.: I know 

my.couſin loves me as as well as Ido her. 

ry Axt. Dll leave you. together 3 I muſt go and get ready an 

. entertainment for you when you came home. (Exit, 
ors 3 Well, couſin, are you cenftant ?—Do you hate the 

me, Niece. As much as eber. 


Hump, What an happineſs it is, when people's ihclination 
with you: can you get no 


jump ! I wiſh I knew what to d 
ody, d'ye think, to marry you ? EY 4 
wn Nice. Oh, Clermont, lerimont | where an hon? (Aﬀde: . - | 


*% x R a 
Pd L f N 


l TENDER HUSBAND. 
©.  Exter Aunt, an} Ca; tain Clerimont ai . 
Ant. This, fir, is the lady whom you are to draw—You fee, 
ſir, as good fleth and blond as a man wou'd defire i put in co- 
lours—-I muft have her maiden 5 N 
Imp. Then the painter muſt wake hafie—Ha, couſin! 
Nicce. Hold thy tongue, goad ſarage. $8" 22 
Capt. Madam, Im generally forced to new. mould every 
feature, and mend nature's handy-werk ; but here ſhe has 
made fo finiſh'd an original, that 1 deſpair of my copy's coming 
up to it. | | - mY 4. 
— Do you hear that, Niece ? 5 
Nzece. I don't defire yov to make graces where you ſind none 
Cat. To ſee the difference of the fair ſcx—I proteſt to you, 
madam, my fancy is utterly exhauſted wich inver ting faces for 
- thoſe that ſit to me. The firſt entcrtainmentT generally r 
with, are complaints for want of ſleep; they never lodk'd To 
pale in their lives, as when they fit for their pictures Then, ſo 
many touches and re- touches, when the face is finiſh'd— That 
' avrinkle ought not ta have been, thoſe eyes art too languid, the 
colour's roo-weak, that fide-look hides the mole on the left cheek. 
In ſhort. the whole likeneſs is firuck out; but in you, madam, 
the higheti I can come up to willi be but rigid juſtice, 5 
Hump. A comical dog, this WAS et. 
Amwnt. Truly the gentl.man ſeems to underſtand his buſineſs. 
. Niece. Sir, if your pencil flatters like your tongue, you are 
Spin to draw a picture that won't be at all like me. Sure I 
have heard that voice ſomewhere. 4 2 (Aale. 
Cat. Madam, be p'cafed to place ycurſelf near me, nearer 
* Ki!l, madam, here falls the beſt light. Vou muſt know, madam, 
there are three kinds of airs which the ladies: moſt delight i 
There is your haughty—your mild —and: your peaſive air 
Tue haughty may be expreſt with the head a little more erect 
tan ordinary, and the countenance with a certain diſdain in it, 
30 a8 ſhe may appear almoſt but not quite incxorable : this kind 
of aur is generally heightened with a little knitting of the brow s 
II gave my lady Scornwell the choice of a dozen frowns, be- 
fore the could find one to her liking. | | 
Niece. But what's the mild aic? 
Cat. The mild air is com poſd of a !atiguith, and a ſmile 
But if I might adviſe, I'd rather be a penſive beauty; the pen» 
| five uſually feels her pulſe, leans on one arm, or fits ruminating 
with a book in her hand—which converſation ſhe is ſuppoſed to 
chooſe, rather than the endleſs importunitics of lovers. 
| _ OS . „ x ep > 
Aunt, Upon my word he underſtands his huſineſs well 3 91 
dell you, Niece, how your mother was drawn—She had an 
orange in her hand, and a noſegay in her boſom, but-a look ſo 
pure and freſh-colour'd, you'd have taken her for one of the 


19 . You ſeem, indeed, madam; moſt inclined to the penſiyt᷑ 


* 


| THE TENDER HUSBAND. - 2 
: — The peafive delights alſo. in the fall of waters, paſtoral fl. 
u fre, WI giires, or aay rural view ſuitable to a fair lady, who, with a de- 
1 co- licate ſpleen, has retircd from the world, as fick of its flattery 
| and admiration. 823 | 6 
Niece. No—ſinee there is room for fancy in a picture, !! 
would drawn like the Amazon Thalefiris, with a ſpear in my 
hand, aud an helmet on a table before me At a diſtance de- 
hind, let there be a dwarf, holding by the bridle a milk: white 
alfrey=—" KN | ene G5 | 
| rae Madam, the thought is full of ſpirit; and, if vou 
pleaſe, there ſhall be a Cupid ſtealing away your helmet, io 
ew that love ſhou'd have a part in all gallant actions. E | 
Nice. That circumſtance may be very pictureſque.  _ 
Cast. Here, madam, mall be your own picture, here the 
palfrey, and here the dwarf The dwarf muſt be very litile, or 


- 


we ſhan't have room for him. 27 
Niece. A du ark cannot be too little. Ay oY 2x, 
Capt. I'll make him a blackatnoor,co 2 him from 

the other too powerſul dwarf (Sights. the Cupid—P'l! place 


that beguteous boy near you, 'twill look very natural- * 


x Capt. Plcaſe, madam, tg uncover your neck à little; a little 
els. lower ſtill — a little, little lower. r 


unt 1 
are Niece. I'll be drawn thus: if you pleaſe, fiir. 
e 1 Capt. Ladies, have you heard the news of a late 'marriage \ 


im, Azunt. Pray, fir, how is it. 3 
. Capt. This young gentleman, ladies, is a particular acquaint- 
* ance of mine, and much about my age and ſtature; (look me 


ja Ant. A-lack-a-day, poor young gentleman. 

ng N:ece. It muſt be he; what à charming amour is this. (A . 

to Capt. At length, ladies, he bethought himſelf of an expe- 

| dient; he dreſt himſelf juſt as I am now, and came to draw her 
picture; (your eyes full upon mine, pray, madam.) . | ; 

1 Hump. A ſubtle dog, I warrant him. 

an Capt. And by that meaas fou id an opportunity of carrying 

ſo her off, and marrying ner. 4 

ne Aunt. Ingeed, your friend was a very viciomm voung man, 


Nee. Vet perhaps the young lady was not difpicaſed at 
2 D 2 ö 1 | 


. _ the charmer of his heart his own, 


6 


What he bag dong. 2 
Cat. But, maddam, what were the tranſports of the lover, 
when ſhe made him that confeſſion, - __ 
Nice. I dare ſay the thought herſelf very happy, when. ſhe 
got out of her-guardian's hand. get's 
Aunt. "Tis very true, Niece—There are abundance of thoſe 
head ſtrong young daggages about town,  _ . 
- Capt. The gentleman has often told me, he was ſtrangely 
ſtruck at firſt fight ; but when ſhe fat to him for her picture, 
and aſſumed all thoſe graces that are proper for the occgſion, 
his torment was ſo exquiſite, his, occaſions ſo violent, that be 
could not have lived a day, had he not found means to make 


Hump. Tis certainly the fogliſheſt thing j 
and fhilly-ſhally about a woman, when. one 
marry her. ? N ee | 1 * 00 92 of 

Capt. The young painter turn'd poet on the ſubject 5 L be- 


n the world o 
hay, a mind fo 


-beve I have the words by heart, 
Niece. A ſonnet ! pray Tepeat it. 
Capt. When gentle Partheniſſa * | 
And ſweetly ſmiles, aud gayly talks, 
A thouſand ſhafts — DE, - + 
A thouſand fwains unheeded die : Th 
If then the labours to be ſeen, 4 
With all her killing air and men; 
"From fo much beauty, ſo much art, 
Wust mortal can ſecure his heart ? | 


Hump. I fancy if 'twas ſung,'twould make a very pretty catch. 
Capt. My ſervant has a voice, you ſhall hear it» [1 7s ſang. 
Aunt. Why, this is pretty. I think @ painter ſhould never 
be without a good finger; it brightens the features ſtrangely— 
I profeſs Im mightily pleaſed ; I'll but juſt ſtep in, and give 
ſome orders, and be with you preſently, „. 
Nice. Was not this adyenturous painter called Clerimont? 
Ca/t. It was Clerimont, the ſervant of Partheniſſa; but let 
me beſeech that beauteous maid to reſolye, and make the inci- 
dent I feiga'd to her a real one. Confider, madam, you are 
environ'd by cruel and treacherous guards, which would force 
you to a diſagreeable marriage; your caſe is exactly the ſame 
with the princeſs of the Leontines in Clelia. ; 
Niece. How can we commit ſuch a folcciſin againſt all rules 
what, in the fiiſt leaf of our hiſtory to have the marriage 2 
You know it cannot be. | y . 
Capt. The pleaſanteſt part of the hiſtory will be atter mar- 
Lage. + ; | | 
Niecc. No, I never yet read of a knight that entered tilt or 
tournament after wedlock—'Tis not to be expected M hen 
the huſband begins, the hero ends; all that noble pen to 
glory, all the Lene foug paſſions for adventures is con ſuincd ia 


* 


* 


rn rern ew. 9910 
the nnd tarch I don't bene it is, bur Mars and Hy- 
mem never hu. m. 

Hump. ¶ Liſtcn ing.] Conſumed in the vepehel tech! Mars 


- 


| and Hymen |! Whar can all this mean? I am very glad I can 


hardly read They could never get thefe foolith fancies into my 


| — had always a ſtrong brain. (Af4c.) Hark 8 _ 


is not this painter 4 comical dag 


| Niece, Lthink hels yer agrecable.company=-- . : 
Hump, Why then I tell you what---marry him. A palater's 


| A very genteel callng-+-He's an ingenious fellow, and certaaly 


poor, I fancy he# be glad ont; JI keep my aunt out of the 


room a minute or two, that's all he time you have to conſider. 


[Ex::. 
Capt. Fortune points aut to us this anly occaſion of our hap- 


_ -pinels:2love's of — origin, and needs no long acqua at- 
_ ance tobe manifeſt. Lovers, like angels, ſpeak by intuition— 
Their fouls are in-their eyes. 


Nioca. Thea E fear he ſces mine. ¶ Hide. ] But I can't think 


"of abridgiog our amavurs, and cutting off all farther dicorat oas 


of, diſguiſe, ſerenade, and adventure. 
Cab. Nor would I willingly lofe the merit of long wies 


| (midnight dens, and pla mntive RG es ___ not u ne. 


cceſſity. 

Nice. Thea to be ſeized by beslh t: 

cat. Why, madam, you. ate a great fortune, a Would t not 
de married the common way. Iudeed, madam, you ought t. 
| Om ; Gaps im firiftacſs, I don't know but gow — to be 
ravi | | 

N/ece. But then our hiſtory will be ſhort. | 

Capt I gran t it; but you don't. confider rhere's a device in 
other's leading 00 inen of this perſon that's to have ou; 
and, madam, tho? our amours, cant furnifh out a romance, 
they'll make very pretty norel Why ſmiles my fair? 

N-ece. I am almoſt of opinion. that had Oroondates been as 
ure. as Clerimont, Caſſandra had bren but a pocket - book: 

but it looks ſo ordinary. to go out at a door to be married In- 
deed; l ought-to be taken out of a window, and run away 


With. 
Luter Huwpbry and. Paviees - 0 
Hump. Well, oouſin che coach it at the door. If you pleaſe 
I II lead vou. 
Nice. I put myſelf into your hands, good ſavage ; but you 
promiſe ro leave me. 
Hump. 1 tel vou plainly, you muſt not thin k of having me. 
Pouncc. (Ju Capt.) You'll have opportunity enough to carry 


her off; the old fellow will be buſy with mer I! gain ali the 


time I can, but be bold and profper. 
Nice. Clerimon't you - follow us; 
aue. d panche nnz; of * 

| 4 


i 
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cleſct. 
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A Chembry. Fu Clermont, Sen. ond Fainlove?- 


Cr. Sn. N nora arty In this letter, and bid you read 


it as a paper of verſes? © | 
Fain. This is the place, the hour, the lucky minute. New 


am I rubbing vp my memory, to re collect all you faĩd to me 


when you firſt ruin'd me, that I may attack her nighe. 
- Cler. Sen. Your eloquence would be veedlef tis fo unmo- 


diſh to need perſuaſion: modeſty mak es wiady embarraſt But 


my ſpouſe is above that, as for example—( Reads the, letter.) 
Faint ve, yen d wt ſeem to want ui ere ore In ſay no mire, 
than tha lift. uc ta &wwem in of te cori becoming in no man, 
but a hrſt.and. An leur hence, come up the back fairs to my 

ſets 8 93:6 Fre Ad eu, "Mon Mignon. 
| am glad you are punctual. I'M conceal myſelf to obſerve 


your anterview—Oh, torture! but this wench muſt not ſee it, 


*3& © Ho kg iid 37s Hd.. 

Fin. Be ſure ycu come time 3 

Cer. Sen. Remember your orders, diftance becomes no man 
but an huſband. . an f 

Fain. I am glad you are in ſo good humour on the occaſion; 
but you know me to be but a bully” in love, that can bluſter 
only *till the minute of engagement. Put I'IL top my part and 
form my conduct by my own ſentiments. © If the grows coy, 
1l grow mere ſauc y Tuss fo I was won myſeif. © 

Cler. Sen. Well; my dear rival, your aſſignation draws nigh ; 
ou are to put on your tranſſ ort, your impatient throbbing 
heart won't let you wait her arrival—let the dull family thing 
and huſband, who reckons his moments by his cares, be content 
to ait, but you are gallant, and meaſurc time by cxtaſies. , 

Fain. I hear her coming—to your puſt—good huſband know l 
your duty, and dan't Le in the way when your wife has a mind. 
to be in private to your poſt into the coal hole. | 

Huter Mrs. Clerimont. 

Welcome my dear, my tender charmer— Oh! to my longing 
arms— feel the heart pat. that falls and riſes as you ſmile or 
frown—Oh, the extatic moment! (I think that was ſomething 
like what has been ſaid to me) L * 

Me. CI r. Very well, Fainlove—!I proteſt I value myſelf for 
my diſcerning l knew you had fire through all the reſpet᷑t you 
ſhewed me But how came vou to make no direct advances, 
young gentleman? why was 1 forecd to admonith your gallan- 
tr bo 


F ain. Why, madam, I knew you a woman of breeding, and 
above the ſen{i 1.16 n- ceties of an Englith wife. The French 


way is, you are to go fo far, whether they are agreeable or 


not: If you are fo happy as do pleaſe, nobody that is not 
of a cmfſtrained bchaviour, is at a loſs to let you know it— 


' Brfides, if the humble ſervant makes the firſt approaches, 


he has the impudence of making a_requeſt, but not the 


LI 


| ſweetneſs is mexpreflible—here language fails—let me applaud _ 


4 i 
i! 
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THE FENDER HUSBAND. 44": 
— honour: of obeying command. 
Ms. Cler, Righe—a woman's man thould conceal” paſſion'in 
' familiar air of indiſſerente. Now there's Mr. Clerimont; F 
can't allow'him the leaſt freedom, but the unfaſhionable fool 
- grows fo fond of me; he caunot hide it in public. 
Fuin. Aye, madam, I have often wondered at bur Jadyſhip's 
Choice of one who ſeems to have fo litile of the Beau Monde 
in his carriage, but jut what you forte him to- while there 
were ſo many pretty gem lemenͤ—ꝛ— (Dancing. 
e. Cier. O young gentleman you are mightily miflakes, if 
you think ſuch animals as you; and pretty beau Titmouſe, and 
pert Billy Butterfly, tho' I ſuſſer you to come ia, and play 
about my rooms, are any ways in competion with a man whoſe 
name one would wear. e eee 
Fain, Oh; madam't then I find we are:: 
Mrs. Cler. A woman of ſenſe mult have reſpꝰct for a man of 
that character ; but, alas ! reſpect is reſpe&t's reſpet is not 
the thing reſpect has ſomething too ſolemn ſor ſoft moment: 
,—You things are more for hours of dalliance. Y 
Chr. Sen. (Fre ing.) How have I wronged this fine lad .- 
I find I am to be a cuckotd out of her pure eſteem for me. | 
Mrs. Cler. Beſides, thoſe fellows for whom we have teſpect. 
have none for.us; I warrant on ſuch an occaſion Clerimont 
would have ruffled a woman out of all form, while you—- - 
Cler. Sn; A good hint—now my caule comes on. (Ade. 
Fauix. Since, then, you allow us — for ſoft moments, why 
o we miſemplov em. Let me kiſs that beautcous hand, aud 
laſp that graceful frame. | PO IIS STII re gt 1295 
Mrs. C. er. How, Fainlove! What, you don't deſign to be 
impertinent - but my my lips have a certain'roaghneſs on 
to day, han'tthey? - * * 5 
Fain. (Kit.) No— they are all foftneſs—their delicious 


n Lien 


thy lips not by the utterance, but by the touch of mine. 
Exe r Clerimont, Sen. drawing tus fuurd. . 

Cley, Sen. Ha, villain | raviſher | iavaderot my bed and bo- 
nour ! draw. | | | "oC ee 

Mrs. Cler. What means this inſolence, this intruſion into my 
privacy ? What, do you come into my very cloſet without 
knocking ? Who put this into your head? © | 

Cler. Sen, My injuries have alaim'd me, and 11! hear no 
longer, but ſacrifice your bravado, the author of em. 

Mrs. Cher, O poor Mr. Fainlove=— Muſt he die for his 
complaiſance, and innocent freedoms with me ? How could 
you, if you might! Oh! the ſweet youch! What, fight Mr. 
Fainlove ? What will the ladies ſay? 

Fain; Let me come at the intruder on ladies private hours 
—the unfaſhionable moi. ſter I'll prevent all future intcrrup- 
tion from him—let me come— © (Drawing his froe:d. 

Mr. Cler. O che brave pretty creature! Look at his youth: 
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and innocence—he is not made: for ſuek vaugh ede ounter 


„Stand behind me Por I ainloue — There is not a viſic in 


7 town, fir, where you, ſhall not be diſplayed at full length for 
his intruſion I baaifly you for ever from my fight and bed- 
Gly. Sen, KL obey you; madam, for diſtance is becoming in no 


man hut an huſtand—{( Grainger the lelii r. aich She rears, and 


falls into a fron.) Ive gone too farw(Kiffing hr.) The am- 


pertinent was guilty of nothing: but what my indiſcretion led 


her ta- This is the firſt kiſs Dye hadnheſerfin weeks but te 
awakes.— Well, Jenny, you; tor p'd your part; indeed Come 
to my arms thou ready willing fair one — Thou - hat mb vani- 
ties, no nicetics ; but art thankful fur every inſtance of dave 
: that I beftow on thec inne (Embracing her. 
M. Cler. What, am I then-abuſed * Is it thet a wench of bis ? 
Oh me! Was ever-poor abuſed wife: poor, innocent lade thus 
uns ant foirrs Faintove's/ſtv1r d. 
n. Sen. Oh the ; brave. pfetty creature;!- Hurt Mr. Fain- 
love: Look a hie yduth, bis inno, ence— bla ha- Intcrfofong 
+ Fain. Have u care, have a care, dear ſu I know myſelf ſhe 
have no mercy. rear l eee | | 
Mrs. Ctr. I' be the death of her et me come on—Stapd 
from between. us, Mr. Cle, imont— I would not hurt you. 
jr £39262 3% 4 (ting amd erving 
Cler. Sen. Run, run, Jenny. 11 97 -S AT J (Exit Jens, 
3 ola her aipbrotdingly de ſe re he ſpral 5. 
Well, madam, are theſe the innocent freedoms you claun'd of 
me? Have 1 defery'd* this? How has there been a moment of 
yours ever interrupted with the real pangs I ſuffer ? The daily 
importunities of 'creditors, Who beceme ſo by ſerving your pra- 
fuſe vanities ; did I ever murmur at ſupplo ing any of yaur di- 
. verſions, while I believed *em , (as you call'd em) harm'cls ? 
mutt, then, thoſe oves; that uſed th glad my heart with their 
familiar brighitaęſe hang down with gur't ?'guilt has trznsform'd 
thy whole perſon ; ray the very, memory of , Fly from any 
_ growing paſſion. | | ELKE 
Mes. Cler, I cannot ſſty, nor bear it—Ch | look 50 
Cer. S. What can you ſay? ſpeak quickly. ar 
15 — (Offer 'ng to dr onv. 
Mrs.. Cler. 1 never ſaw you moved before Don't murder 
me, impenirent ; I'm wholly in vour power as à criminal, but 
ic member I have been ſo in a tender regad;vdd . 
Cler, Sen. But how have you conſider'd that regard ? 
Mrs. Cler. Is't poſſible you can forgive v hat you enſnared 
me, into.?—Oh 1: look at me kindly—You know I have 
on y crr'd in my intention, nor ſaw my danger, till, bv 1his ho- 
neſt at, you had ſhown me what tis to venture to the utmoſt 
limit of what is lawful. You laid that train, I'm ſure, to alarm 
not to betray, my innoccnce—Mr. Clerimont ſcorns ſueh 
baſcngſs ! therefore I kneel—I weer am convinced (Xe. 
2 We. 2661S de (Cler. Sen. tales her up embracing ler. 


1 
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fared 
have 
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g tur. 


* 


\ 


Chr ses. Then kneel, and weep no more—my faireſi· m y 


rcconcited IB ſo in a moment; for know 1 cannot (without 


wringing-my own heart,) give you the leaſt compun&tion—Bec 


in humbur—lt ſhall be your own fault, if ever there's a ſerious. 


word more on this ſubjcEt. - 


Mrs. Cir. I muſt correct every. idea that riſes. in my mipd, 
and learn every geſture of wy body a-new—T deteſt, the thiag 


I] was. 


Clir. Sau. No, no=You mult not do ſo— Our joy and.grief, . 


bonour and reproach, are the ſame; you muſt fligde out of your 
foppery b7 degrees, fo that it may appear your own . 
Mrs. 7 8 But this wench !— Nr ch 
Cler. Seh. She is already out of your dr, 7 You ſhall fe 
the cataſtrophe of her fate yourſelf. But ſtill keep up thy 


lady tiſl we ge out of town ; you may return to it with as de - 


cent airs as you pleaſe; and now I have ſhown you uf error, 


—— in ſo good a humour as to repeat, you a couplet on the c- 
cahion E 7 "AMS et 
They only who gain minds, true laurets wear, 
% Tis leſs to conquer, than convince the fair.” 


but 14 $Y 


SCENE II. A Room, Enter Pwunce, with papers. 
A table, chairs, pen, ink. and paper.) 
Pounce, Tis a delight to gall theſe old raſcals, and ſet em at 
have poſſeſſion df. 1 
Euter Tipk in, and Sir Harry. 
Tip. Do you „Sir Harry, that they 
in theit own hands, and keep houſe themſelves, poor things? 
Sir Har. Na, no, fir, I know better ; they hat 


about the houſe, and breed. 


Tie: Well, Sir Harry, therr conſidering that all human things 
1 


are ſubje& to change, it behoves every man that has a juſt ſc 
of mortality, to take care of his money., -: 


Sic Hir. 1 don't know what you mean, brother— What do. 


you drive at, brother ? i 
Tiþ. This inſtrument is executed by you, your ſon, and ny 
n.e.e, which diſchages me of all ret A. | 
Sr Har. It is confeſt, brother; but what then 
Ti), All that remains is, that you pay, me for the young ladys 


twelve ycars board, as allo all other charges, as wearing ap- 


parel, &. 3 
Sr Hur. What is this you ſay? Did I give you my d.icharge 
from ail retroſpects, as you call it, and atter all do you come 
with this and t'other, and all that? I find you are, I tel} you, 

fir, to your face, I find you are— | 
p. t tind too, what you are, Sir Hary. 


&, Ber. What am I, fir > What am 4 : 


* 


( Exeunt.. 


variance about ſtakes, which I know neither 47 will ever 


Tail in 7 1 
1 have an eſtate 


| go down, 
into the country, and live with me, nor touch a farthing of mo- 
ney, but having all things neceſſary provided, they ſhall go tame , - 


* 
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— 14 , Whiy, fir, you are H II oo. 
7171 EEE D 
5 Ponce is my witneſs, I am gente as a lamb - Would it ” 
— make any fleſh alive angry, to ſee a cloſe hunks come after 


i with a demand of — , | ; } * 
1 | 2: Mr. Pounce, bra inform Sir Harry in this point. 
 _ , "P3unce. Indeed, Sir Harry, L muſß tell you plainly, that Mr, 
Tipkin, in this, demands nothing but what he may recover; 
Lor tlio” this caſe may be conſider d multi ſariam; that is to ſay, 
17  - as *tis uſually, commonly, v calm, or vulgarly expreſt - Vet, 
; | I ſay, when we only obſerve, that the power ia ſettled as the law 
requires, a zu fatris, by the conſent of the father: Thar 
_ circumſtance imports you are well acquainted w.th the advanta- . 


'' 193 
15 : 1 2 accrue to your family by this alliance, which corro- | 


rates” Mr, Tipkin's demand, and avoids all objections that 


ir Har. Why then 1 find you are h's adviſer in all this 
1% Pounce. Look ye, fir Harry, to ſhow you 1 love to ote 
among my clients a good undcrſtandiog ; tho Mr. Tipkin may 
'H claim four thoufand pounds, I'll. engage for him, and I Know- 
| | ; Him fo well, that he ſhall take three thouſand nine hundred and 
nmnincty- eight pounds, four ſhillings, and eight-pence farthing. 
| Tip. Indeed,” Mr. Pounce, you are too hard upon me. 
_ Paunce. You muſt conſider a little, fic Harry is your brother 
| Sir Har. Three .thouſadd nine hundred "and nioety-eight + 
„ ds, four ſhillings, and eight pence farthing ? for what, I 
1 y ?. for what, Gr? n 


At — 


Piounce. For what, fir! for what ſhe wWantelf hr; a fine lady 
1 zs always in want, fir. Her very clothes would come to that 
| money in half the tine. an 
"Sir Har. Three thoufand nine hundred and ninety- eight 
pdbunds, four ſhilliags” and eight pence farthing for clothe,! 
pray how many ſuits does ſhe wear out in a year? | 


— 4 _ 
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Paunce. Oh, dear fir, a fine lady's clothes are not old by be- 
ing worm, but by being feen. - 
Str Har. Weil, I'll fave her clothes for the future, after 1 
| have got her into the country—P'1! warrant her the ſhall not 

appear more in this wicked town, where clothes are worn out by 

| abr. And as to what you demand, I tell you, fir, tis extortion. 
Tip, & r Harry, do you accuſe me of ex:ortion ? 
Sir Har. Yes, I fay extortion. 924 

"Tip. Mr. Pounce, write down that, There are very good, 
laws provided againſt ſcandal and calumny; loſs of 1eputation © 
may tend to loſs of mongy,  . _ T | 
Peunce. Item, For having accuſed Mr. Tipkin of extortion. , 
Sr Hu. Nay, if you come te your Items, look ye, Mr. Tip- 
kin, this is an 3 of ſuch goods as were left to my niece” 
Bridget by her deceaſed father, and which I expect ſhall be 
forth coming at her marriage with my ſon— | 

In rm, A golden locket of her mother's, with ſomething 
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very ingenious in Latin on the inſide of it. 2 
im, A couple of muſqdete, with two ſkoulder-beles 120 
bandeliers: 


lem, A large flyer caudle cup, with a true flory 3 8857 | 
on it. 


Pounce. But, Sir Harry Wt A 

S'r Harry. em, A baſe viol, with almoſt all he tings to it, 
and only a fma!l hole on the back. 

Poun-e. But nevertheleſs, fe © 

Sir Har. This is the furniture of 49 brother's ee 
that follows: A ſuit of tapeſtry hangings, with the ſtory of Ju. 
dich and Holofernes, torn only where the head ſhould have 
been off; an old bedttead curiouſſy wiought about the poſts, 
conſiſting of two load of timber ; a hone, a baſon, three razors, 
and a comb gate, Look ye, fir, you ſee I can lem it. 

Pounce. Alas, Sir Harry, if you had ten quice of Lems, tis 
all anſwer'd in the word retroſpect. 

Sir Har. Why then, Mr. Ponnce and Mr. Tipkin Ton a 
botli raſcals. 

Tip. Do you call me raſcal, fir Harry? 

Sir Har, Yes, fir 

* Tip. Write it down. Mr. ee hs end of the leuft 

Sir Har. If you have room, Mr. Pounce, put down villain; 
ſon of a whore, curmudgeon; hunks, and ſ.ound rel 

Tip. Not fo faſt, fir Hatry, he cannot write ſo faſt, you are 
at the word vi lain—Son of a whore, I take it, was next Lou 
1 make the account as large as vou pleaſe, fir Harry. 

ir Har. Come, come, I won't be ud thus Hark ye, fir- 

rab, draw—What-do you do at this eud of the won withoug.a 
ford — Draw, I fay— ' 

Top. Sir Harry, you are a military man, a colon of the 
militia. 


ee 


Sir Har. I am ſo, ſirrah, and will run ſuch an extorting dog | 


as you through the guts, to ſhow the m T:tia'is uſeful. 
Ponte. Oh dear, oh dear! How am 1 concern'd to ſee per- 
ſons of your figure thus moved. The wedding is coming in; 
we'll ſettle theſe things aſtæwards. 

Tip. I am calm. FANCY 

Sir Har. Tipkin, live theſe two kbies; hut expect 


pt. Clerimont, and Clerimont, Sen. 
W 6 Who are theſe? Hey day, who are theſe, br Harry: ? 
! 
Sir Har. Some frolic, tis wedding 9 matters 


Hump. Haw, haw ; father<maſter uncle Come, ybu muſt | 


fiir your ſtumps, you 'muſt dance Come, vid fads, kiſs the la- 
dies 


Mrs. Cler, Mr. Tipkin, fir Harry, T hug pardon for an intro- 
duction ſo mal - a- propos; I know adden familiar. ty is not the 
_ Engliſh 820 Alas, Mr. Gubbin, this father and uncle of 


* 


| | 
Enter Hamph 7 leading Niece, Mrs. Clerimont e by F ainlove, = 
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of? XK ; AE ew; 
3% Ti Tork Ruspaxp. 7 
bpoour's muſt be new-modell'd—How they ſtare both of them ! 
I Sir Har, Paik ye, Numps, who is this you have brought hi- 
14 ther ? js it not the famous ure lady Mrs, Clerimom What a 
1 >ox- did you let her come near your wife © 12 
1 Hump. Look ye, don t expoſe yourtelf, and play ſome mad 
1: | . 4 diſgrace me before her; I ſhal. be laught at, 
| | becariſe the knows [ underſtand better. ; 0 
. Cler. I congratul ate, madam, your coming aut of the 
bondage of avirgin tate, A woman can't do what, ſhe will 
% ¶dA eo... 
Sir Har, Did you bear what ſhe ſajd ro your wife? 
| Eier Aunt, &, fore a ſeruiie of diſhi's. - + 


2 Ann, So, Mr. Bridegioom, pray take that napkin, and fe: ve 
1 * PFour ſpouſe to day, according to.cultom, ', * | I” 
| ung. Mrs. N Lan pray know my aunt. 
rs. Cler, Madam, 


* — 


muſt b. g your pardon; I] can't poſſibly 
wal like all that vaſt load of meat that you are ſending into table; 
| BREE beſides, tis fo offenſively ſweet, it wants that haut · gout we are 
_ i. ſo delighted with in France. . 2 ; 
_ Arnt,. You'll pardon it, fince we did not expect xu, Who 
5 is this?: 1 8 . Aldi. 
D Mrs, Cler. Oh, madam, I only ſpeak for the future, little 
WW ſaucers are ſo much more, polite, look- ye, Im pertcfiy;for the 
French war, whene'er I'm athnited,] take the, whole upon me. 
„ Sir Har. "The French, madam, I'd have you to Kn 
Mr C/ers Vou'il not like, it at firſt, out of a natural Englifh 
ſullenneſs, but that wül come upon you, by degrecs— When I 
firſt vent into, France, I was mortally afraid of a frog, but in 
al. tele time I could cat nothing elſe, except fallads. - | 
Ant. Eat frogs ! have I kit one that has cat fiogs—paw ! 
W pak, 
Mg. Cier. Ch, madam, a frog and a ſallad are dell cjous fate. 
Hump. Now. fathec uncle before we go any further, I 
* think tis peceflary we know whoand who's together; then I 
give either of you two hours to gueis wh.ch ,is my wife, aud 
 *tis not my couſin; to far I'll tell you. | e 
* , Sir Har. How! What do you ſay? Fut oh!—you mean 
e's rot you couſin now; ſhe's ncarer ,a»kin ; that's well 
Ba: laid, Nui ps, ha, ha, ha! 2 
Hump. No, I don't mean fo, Ftell you 1 don't mean ſo- My 
wife hides her face under her hat. (4 /ou4ing-0x Fainlove, 
Tip. What doesthe PUPPY mean: his wife under a hat! 
Im, Aye, ave, that's ſhe; that's ſhe—a good jeſt, faith. 
Sir Har. Hark ye, Numps, what doſt mean child? Is that a 
woman, and are you really married to her? n 
: Hump, I am ſure of beth. _ | ; 
— Sir Har. Are you fo, firrah ? then, ſirrah, this is your wetd- 
ding dinner, firrah—Do you tee, ſirrah, here's roaſt meat. 
| ©... (Shakes hi care at Humphry. 
Hump, Oh, oh ! what, beat a married man ! hold hun, Mr. 
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Clerimont, brother Pounce, Mr. Wife; no body, fland by a - 
ng married man eine Fainlove, 


Sir Har. Did net the dog ſay, brother Pounce ? What, is 


this Mrs. Ragout—This madam Clerimont ! Who the devil 
are you all, but eſpecially who the deviiare youtoo ? 


(Beats Humphry and Fainlove e the Hage, following. 


Tip. (Afide.)Maſter Pounce, all my nicce's fortune will 
demanded now, for-I the red coat has her< -Don't you 
think that you and I had better break? 

Pounce. Y ou may as foon as you plenſe, but tis my intereſt to 
be honeſt a lictle longer. | | J 


4 Well, Biddy, ſince you would not accept of your con- 


hope you han t diſpoſed of yourſelf eſſewhere. 
N-ece. 1 


under the title of of the loves of Clerimont and Pattheniſſa. 
p. Then, madam, your portion is in ſafe hands -- | 
Cat. Come, come, old gentleman, tis in vain to contend 
here's honeſt Mr. Pounce ſhall be my engineer, and I warrant 
you we beat you out of all your holds. N 4 
Hunt. What, then, is Mr. Pounce a rogue? he muſt have 
ſome trick, brother; it cannot be; he moſt have cheated r'other 
fide, for I'm ſure he's honeſt. ( Atnr! to Tipkin. 
Cler. Seu. Mr, Pounce, all your ſiſter has won of this lady, 


he has honeſtly put into my hands, and Il return it her at this 


"ey particular requeſt. {To Pource. 


ounce, Aud the thouſand pounds you promiſed me in your. 


brother's behalf, I'm willing ſhall be her's alſo. 
Re enter Fainlove, Humphry, and Sr Harrv. 


Sir Har. Well, ſince you ſay you are wo: th ſomerhing, ar 


the boy has ſet his heart upon you, 1 I have paticnce till Ice 
further. : . 

Pounce, Come, come, Sir Harry, you ſhall find my alliance 
more enſiderable than you imagine; the Pounces are a fami- 
I that will always have money, if there's any in the world 
Come, fiddlers, #54 | : 


DANCE here. 1 


Cat. You've ſeen th' extremes of the domeſiic life, 
A fon too much confined—too free a wife; 
By generous bonds you either ſhould reſtrain, 
Ard only on their inclinations gain; | 
Wives toobey muſt love, children revere, 
While only flaves are govein'd by their fear. 
| | (Exeunt omres. 


you'lt” for a while ſuſpend your curioſity, you ſha't | 
have the whole hiſtory of my amour to this my 'nuprial day, 
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